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UNTO TO THE NATION’S YOUTH 
By Sadhu Vaswani 


Sometime ago | saw 
a beautiful picture painted 
by a Hindu artist. A picture 
of the passing of Buddha! 
Wise was he,—the 
Buddha,—wise beyond the 
wisdom of the schools; 
wise and strong and pure 
and full of compassionate 
love for all creatures. He, 
too, must leave the world. 
And in the Picture | have 
in view, you see him 
stretched on the ground — 
a simple white sheet 
covering his body. And by 
the Master are standing a few disciples: one of them his best 
beloved disciple, Ananda. Ananda was to Buddha what John was 
to Jesus. Ananda is weeping, for the Master is passing away. 

“Weep not,” says the Blessed One. Then speaks Ananda: — 
Master ! now you go, leaving us in a world broken, forlorn, bereft 
of beauty: give unto us, Master! a parting message!” Then speaks 


Buddha. He speaks two little words as his parting message. Buddha 
says:-Atto dial”) a le 
= Andthese two Pali words mean:—{Be ye lights!"'So the ancient 


Rishi prayed:— {Tamaso ma jyotir gamaja’. »"From darkness lead 
me into the light.” It is a prayer we all need to pray:— “Lead us 
from darkness into Light.” There is but one darkness, the darkness 
of desires! There is but one light, the light of sacrifice! Is there this 
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light in our education? Or is there that darkness of desires? Desire 
for gold and silver to be used, not for the service of the poor but 
for selfish ends? Desire for bhoga and the pleasures which mean 
decay of the soul? A 

| have looked into the faces of students and youngmen, and 
| have said to myself:— “They look so awfully tired, discouraged, 
intellectually sick, spiritually forlorn!” 

l am told schools and colleges for boys and girls are 
multiplying, and the number of students is increasing. Yes; scholars 
and students are multiplying. But to what end? Knowledge has 
increased. Are the homes happier? Education has spread: has 
deti leti (cruel dowery system) declined? Schools and colleges 
have grown: are the youths of India vital, more strong, more 
appreciative of the deeper values of life? Or do they feel depressed? 
Cut off from Great Ideals, singing in their hearts no song of the 
Truth that is Sacrifice and the Beauty that is God? 

A School boy greeted me with a smile. And | said to myself:— 
"Who will build asramas for my spiritual sons?” 

Asramas were nurseries of the Aryan nation. 

The nation's youth! How my heart goes out to them! My sun 
and stars are they! And | long for the day when He, the Master- 
Builder of India's Destiny, will bring together Many of them in the 
service of truth and love. How my heart rejoices to read of the 
work of a few among the poor. Blessed are these young men! For 
they have learnt to worship the Spirit in the soiled ones! 

The asramas where the youth may be trained for service and 
self-unfoldment must be centres of culture and sadhana. Young 
men must learn self discipline; they must, also, be imbued with thee 
spirit of true Indian culture. Current education suffers from worship 
of the West. Current education is of an imitative character. 
Knowledge is more than imitation or analogy. 

There is a little story of a man, who having seen a smith 
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plunge red hot iron to cool it, applied the same treatment to 
himself one day. He got fever, and he plunged himself into a pool 
of cool water! He died! And so we have the saying:— “Fools kill 
themselves with analogies!” 

There is abroad a cult of pride and comfort, a cult of 
cleverness, a cult of imitation, a cult of decadence. To its 
attractions are succumbing today so many of the youths of India. 
The youths of India need a message of the Simple Life. For in 
simplicity is strength as in imitation is weakness. And simplicity 
flowers into sacrifice. 

Worse than useless is that education which is not inspired 
by this ideal: and schools and colleges, which do not seek to 
kindle in the hearts of students the light of sacrifice, are no better 
than dark prison-cells. Youth-asramas are urgently needed. For 
true education is emancipation, at once of the mind and the 
heart: and the light that shines and shines in the ages of History 
is the Light of Sacrifice. Lafcadio Hearn who lived for years in 
Japan tells us that, one day, he asked some youths of Japan the 
question: “What is the eternal in literature?” And one of them 
answered it beautifully "The eternal in literature is the spirit of 
sacrifice.” It is the eternal in History,— the light of the Ages! 
Across the centuries flames the Cross! 

There is hunger in your hearts, O youths of India! There is 
a longing within you,— a new stir, a new unrest. Nothing small 
will satisfy you. No comfort-cult will make you whole. India’s Rishis 
and Heroes have worshipped the Light of Sacrifice. Will ye not, 
also, worship the Light? 


When Henry Ford, on his seventy-fifth birthday, was 
Dasked when he planned to retire, he exclaimed: “I haven't i 
I given a bit of thought to it! I ‘m going to stay around as i 
[long as I can be of any use; and I want to be of use as jj 
peng as I stay around!” 
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by Yves Vaz 

I see the milky white waterfall gushing down yonder 
mountain and I am reminded of God. I see the delicate hues 
assembled in a masterful design on the wings of that butterfly 
flitting hither and thither amongst the flowers and I feel a 
deep reverence for the Supreme Creator. I feel the intimacy 
of the soft grass cushioning my bare feet. I feel the soothing 
stroke of the gentle breeze caress my cheek. I am at peace 
with nature. All this, for me, proves the presence of God. I 
gaze at the sky. A few wispy clouds accentuate the immensity 
of the celestial dome. A deep humility overcomes me. I look 
around me. The magnificence of the Creator’s art exhilarates 
me. 

What is happening? I strive to understand and, yes, I 
see .... I know... I am overwhelmed by the purity and the 
unblemished beauty that is unfolded for my eyes to see. 
And my mind, my very consciousness, tells me this is the 
hand of God! 

I have tried to define what happens to me each time I 
come into the presence of one called Dada Jashan. At first, 
despite a deliberate effort to analyse, I was unable to 
understand the strange feelings. I still cannot define ... but 
it’s very much akin to the feelings I have experienced @n 
coming face to face with the purity and the beauty in nature. 

I have observed similar reactions from others when in 
proximity to Dada Jashan. It also happens, though to a lesser 
extent, when two who know Dadaji, mention his name or 
talk of him in his absence. An immediate glow fills the 
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surrounding air and a delightful peace descends upon them. 
They become—if only temporarily—souls in harmony. And 
the phenomenon can be recalled at will—another time, any 
tiie. Wherever Dada is, be it in person or in spirit, there is 
harmony. 
Far East Yatra 

Hong Kong was privileged to host a visit from our Dada 
Jashan Vaswani in the spring of this, his 75th birth- 
anniversary year. Dadaji came to us twice in the course of 
a Far Eastern yatra during which he attended a Conference 
of World Parliamentarians and Spiritual Leaders for the 
Survival of Mankind in Kyoto, Japan. Several functions were 
arranged. We were grateful beneficiaries of Dadaji’s 
discourses, satsangs and interviews. In a wideranging 
interview, BR obtained enlightening insights on issues and 
also biographical reminiscences from Dadaji: 

Attitudes to Spirituality 

Q: Is it a precondition for spiritual enlightenment that 
we should approach it with faith? It seems rather difficult 
for those who are skeptical to accept guidance that would 
open avenues of spirituality to them. There is a mental block 
with some people. 

A: “Even if a person is skeptical, he believes in himself. 
He believes that he is consciousness. He is a conscious being, 
a unit of consciousness on this earth. Let him begin with 
faith in his own consciousness. Gradually, that individual 
cousciousness will grow into universal consciousness. And 
that is what God is. Prayer deepens a person’s faith. Prayer 
is a movement of the heart to a Power it regards as greater 

pan itself. True prayer is tuning in. It is not asking for 

things. It is tuning in to the Oversoul. Faith is usually 
progressive. But there have been cases of sudden 
conversion.” 

Q: Why are we seeing so much rejection of God in the 
present-day world? 
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A: “This rejection that you see is in the circle in which 
you and I move. We move among so-called civilised people, 
But the vast masses of humanity which we do not contact, 
live in fellowship with nature. For them, belief in God is 
something very natural. In so-called civilised societies in 
this age of science, man has become egoistic. In the 
environment with which we are familiar, there is no place 
for God. Man has cut himself from God and that is the 
malady of the modern man.” 


Spiritual approach to the Environment 

Q: How might a spiritual approach succeed where other 
means have failed in rectifying our violation of nature? Upto 
now, even fear of ultimate self-destruction and even man’s 
instinct for self-preservation don’t seem to be enough to 
motivate us to take appropriate measures to save the earth. 

A: “We need something higher and nobler than mere 
self-preservation or self-protection. What we need is 
reverence for all life. A realisation of the unity of life. And 
that is the spiritual approach. Our civilisation must be built 
on this new religion with a Teverence for all life. All life 
ae, be regarded as sacred. Man is only a part of that one 
life.” 

Religion, a divisive force? 

Q: You have always emphasized oneness. The 
universality in everything. The one God, the one life, the 
one nature of which we are a constituent part. The universal 
fraternity of mankind. The eventual oneness of religion in 
which the brotherhood of man will prevail. This ideal state 
has in fact never come to pass. More so today when religion 
is indeed the root cause of hostilities among men of man 
nations. Is religion, therefore, a divisive force in the world 
today? : 

A: “It is not religion that has failed humanity. It is 
humanity that has failed religion. We talk of Teligion, we do 
not bear witness to all that religion stands for. All the great 
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prophets of religion have stood up for certain ideals. The 
people that have followed have not borne witness to the 
great teachings of the great prophets. They keep on talking 
about themselves as belonging to a particular group. They 
have failed religion. 

" 'Do unto others as thou wouldst have others do unto 
you.’ There is not a religion that has not emphasized this. 
But how many people today live up to this? Oniy follow 
this principle and the world will become a wonderful place 
to live in.” 

Q: What about our country—will we ever live in 
harmony? 

A: “We used to live in harmony. Hindus and Muslims 
lived together as brothers until politics came along. Man 
should realise that disarmony is doing more harm to his 
own soul than to the body of another. The root cause of war 
and violence is selfishness.” 

Dada on Time 

“Time is the richest possession of man. In fact that is all 
he has brought with himself. He entered this world empty- 
handed, but he brought with himself precious time. Every 
moment is precious and he must use it wisely. He must 
remember that NOW is the only time that he has. The past 
is a cancelled cheque, the future is a promisory note, the 
present is the only cash in hand. To use it wisely, he must 
fix a goal in life. The tragedy with most people today is that 
they do not know where they are going. They are like 
rudderless boats without direction.” 

When asked to comment on western attitudes in which 
stime is money as compared to the more leisurely attitudes 
of the orient, Dadaji pointed out that in the east man is 
master of time whereas in the west man is enslaved to time. 
Dadaji’s elucidation was not dissimilar to The Shivapuri 
Baba, Sri Govindananda Bharati’s view expressed in 1898 
on encountering George Bernard Shaw who disdained Yogis, 
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saying, “You Indian saints are the most useless of men; you 
have no respect for time.” Govindananda replied, “It is you 
who are slaves of time. I live in eternity.” 

Childhood Memories 5 

Dada has total recall of his childhood. He reminisces 
fondly of his early gravitation towards his mentor and 
Master, Sadhu T. L. Vaswani, his uncle. He tells of the great 
affection Sadhu Vaswani had for children. He recalls that 
the great Master would visit them daily, listen to their little 
problems and play with them. Dadaji explains the early 
attachment between Master and follower quite simply. One 
word says it all: Love. Although the Master was stern and 
uncompromising when it came to discipline, such was the 
love and regard in which he was held, that one did his 
bidding willingly. 

Although young Jashan showed an early inclination 
towards spiritual pursuit, quite paradoxically, he was 
anything but a model of pious behaviour. On the contrary, 
he was a naughty child. Having been told of his mischievous 
tendency in childhood, and detecting a playfully humorous 
streak in him which the twinkle in his lustrous eyes still 
betrays even now in his seventy-fifth year, I decided to draw 
out of him an anecdote illustrative of his naughty childhood. 
It didn’t take much coaxing. Dada was forthcoming with a 
hilarious episode of his childhood. 

Young Jashan’s mother had instructed him to touch the 
feet of elders whenever they came visiting. One of these 
elder visitors was a rather inarticulate man due to a vocal 
impediment. He stuttered. When asked by his mother to 
bow down and touch his feet, Jashan bowed in respect as if, 
to touch the feet, but pinched the man on the leg instead.” 
The poor man howled; but nobody could understand what 
he was trying to say! 

The outcome of this was that hi 
something—told the lad sternly tha 
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s mother — suspecting 
t he never was to touch 


anyone’s feet again! “That is how I was freed! But later on, 

I repented. I said I shouldn't have done what I did.” 
Academic Excellence 

; Dada matriculated at thirteen. It was intended that he 
‘should pursue higher studies with the goal of doing the ICS 
(Indian Civil Service), a highly regarded qualification at the 
time. However, the young Jashan had an urge to go out to 
sea. A classmate was going to join the Dufferin—a presea 
cadet training ship in Bombay—and Dadaji wanted to do 
the same. But the family objected and Dadaji continued with 
academic studies. He then went on to a brilliant academic 
career which culminated in his Master’s thesis which was 
favourably assessed by the great physicist, Dr C. V. Raman. 
Despite a revolutionary premise in atomic theory that went 
against the grain of Dr. Raman’s own position on the subject, 
Dada Jashan’s thesis was adjudged worthy of the Master's 
degree by the great physicist himself. 

At that stage, Dada Jashan gave up further pursuit of 
academic excellence and turned to matters of the spirit as a 
follower of his beloved Master, Sadhu Vaswani. 

Dadaji on Education 

“I think of myself as a pilgrim. But my hope and my 
faith are in education more than in any other area. Politics 
and other things only scratch the surface, whereas education 
goes deep. Education gives you an opportunity to shape the 
minds and the hearts of pupils at an age when they are 
susceptible. 

Asked to evaluate his success in implementing his 
educational ideas, Dadaji says modestly, “I wouldn’t say 
that I have been very successful, but whatever success has 

“been achieved, has been worth it.” 
World Traveller 

Dadaji travels extensively in India to the many Sadhu 

Vaswani Missions scattered all over the subcontinent. Much 
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` mere secular socialism, It must be 


of this travelling is done on trains well-known for their 
overcrowding, delays and discomfort. Nevertheless, Dadaji’s 
unperturbed comment on these hardships is, "It’s fun.” 

Quite apart from his travels in India, Dada Jashan makes 
trips overseas on a regular basis. These yatras are eagerly 
awaited by his many followers all over the world. His visits 
are a deep experience of love and peace for his followers. 
His departure from their midst gives cause for sadness, but 
there is always the reassuring thought that he will come 
again! 

Dadaji’s Vision for the Future 

“India, I think, is in a transitional phase. Therefore, we 
have so many problems today in India. But India is going to 
ride the storm of today and will come out victorious. There 
is a purpose why India has continued to survive. All other 
ancient civilisations have perished but india alone continues 
to live on. I believe that India has a mission to fulfil. India 
has a message to give to the nations. That message essentially 
is that there cannot be true freedon without spirituality. 
This talk of freedom that there is today in the west is not 
true freedom. It is only when freedom is linked with 
spirituality that there will be the flowering of great ideals of 
reverence for life. Current Civilisation, built as it is on 
irreverence for life, built as it is on exploitation of the poor, 
is already crumbling beneath the burden of its own weight. 
A new Civilisation will be born. This Civilisation must be 
built on something greater, something nobler by far than 


reverence. There India has a part. That i 
India. Therefore, I believe th i 


consciousness and ancient wisdom. These two, hand in hand, 
will build the new civilisation. There is a very bright and 
brilliant future. That is the hope of humanity.” 


10 








Will He Come Again? 
By J. P. Vaswani 














When the sun sets 


And darkness shrouds the earth, 
Hopes wake up within my heart, 
And a voice whispers:— 
"Perhaps He will come tonight 
And bless my lowly abode!" 














Last night, I was sure 
You would come, 

I did not sleep in my bed 
But sat by its side 

Lest it be ruffled! 

Alas! sleep overcame me! 













When I woke up in the morning, 
I found a note telling me 
That You had come in the night 
And knocked on the door. 
I did not hear the knock 
Nor your gentle footfalls. 












Alas, for me! 
The Beloved came 
And I was asleep, 
Will He come again? 
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GET A NEW START 


BY IDA F. KILLIAN 


does not magically make it ours, 
A man and woman who went through one of these- 
demonstration houses were seriously looking with the intention of 
buying. All the lovely furnishings in that house were on display 
at a local furniture store and could be bought. The house was so 


attractive that the husband Suggested, “Let’s not Only purchase a 
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house like this; let’s also furnish it much as this one.” 

The man’s wife agreed enthusiastically. However, in a few 
moments she said: “John, I’d like to use our old sofa. It’s so 
comfortable; I hate to part with it.” Later she added: “Don’t you 
think we should keep our dining-room rug? It won’t match the 
furniture, but there is still wear in it.” Soon she was planning to 
use some faded curtains and move a scratched coffee table and 
other old objects she could not give up. 

Her husband finally said, “If you insist on moving all that 
ancient stuff, you can’t expect even a new house to look as beautiful 
and artistic as this one.” 

Have you ever wished you could move into a new area of 
health, wisdom, or prosperity? If so, have you insisted on taking 
with you your timeworn doubts, your fenced-in feelings of failure, 
your constant words of negation? 

Do you desire a more prosperous business? If SO, are you 
furnishing your mind with productive, successful thought-patterns? 
Are you speaking positive words of prosperity? Are you discarding 
all old beliefs that do not match the stature of your dream? If you 
cling to or coddle any of these negatives, your demonstration will 
lack impact and the result will be less than perfect. 

If health is your longed-for “new home”, are you bringing to 
it powerful affirmations of God’s omnipotence? Are you decorating 
it with deep beliefs of bodily perfection? Can you visualize yourself 
as living in a harmonious state of well-being? These are all vital 
necessities in moving from your present state to a more Satisfying 
one, 

Let the truth guide you through the sample house of your 
fondest dreams. Visualize yourself as already enjoying it. Substitute 
Positive, enthusiastic thoughts for every illusion of failure. Decree 
Success, forgetting those things which are behind. ; 

Have you glimpsed the sample home that will make your life 
richer, happier, more productive? Somewhere it is waiting for 
you. Go and possess it. 


Lincoln: Man of the 
Ages 
By Sadhu Vaswani 


Have you stood by the beach 
and watched the waters and not 
received some suggestions from 
the sea? May we not think of some 
of the world’s men as waves 
coming on us from the great sea 
of life? The vitality of a nation, I 
think, may be judged not so much 4% ; 
by its mass-mind as by its power AAS 
to throw up such men in the hours of its crises. One of such 
men was Abraham Lincoln. How much he did for America 
is known to the student of history. The Gods placed in his 

_ hands.a power which brought light into many dark homes 
and saved his people. He emancipated the Negro, and 
suffered death for being true to his sense of brotherhood. I 
have sometimes wished we had a People’s Theatre in India 
to stage the lives of the world’s heroes. Abraham Lincoln 
was a hero. A play by an English writer—Mr. John 
Drinkwater— dramatises his character and should appeal 
to young India. The play is named ‘Abraham Lincoln’; and 
I would have every one get a copy and read it. With a 
happy insight into Lincoln’s character, the dramatist 
represents him to be a man of supreme courage. A character 
in the drama, Mr. Stone, a farmer, speaks of Lincoln as 
being ‘firm as a Sampson of the Sport’. Firm and fearless 


was Lincoln. Not without reason does M 
the basis of all virtues. And there is no ae make ouran 
the world than spiritual courage; it can push forward a who 
pene it can move the very mountains. There is no ake 
tween the saintiof'God’and the warrior for human right; 
a true saint is a warrior, as the true warrior is a saint, 
: konin that in living for his bro: hers’ rights he only serves 


in man. — 
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Lincoln is represented in the play as being fifty years of 
age when a deputation of some citizens waits on him, 
requesting him to accept their invitation to become the 
Republican candidate for the office of President of the United 
States. Lincoln is not a place-hunter; he is not in quest of 
honour; he does not behave as so many small men do at the 
time of elections. Lincoln asks the deputation:— “Do you 
know my many. disqualifications for this work?” And he 
proceeds to tell them that he lacks ‘graces’, that he is a ‘very 
stubborn man’, that if they choose him for the President's 
Office, there would be ‘derision“in:some quarters; are they 
prepared to have him on his terms? What a noble contrast 
his attitude is to that of political opportunists and 
pales oe tenes who would exploit the emotions of the 
crowd for personal advancement! Lincoln proceeds to say 
that if they elect him as President, they must look to him for 
no. compromise in the matter of slavery; he is determined to 
abolish it, by constitutional means if possible. ‘The 
determination,’ he says, ‘is in my blood; and he relates to 
them an incident of the days of his boyhood. He was in 
New Orleans; he saw the poor Negroes ‘chained and kicked 
as a man would kick a thieving dog’; and he saw ‘a young 
girl driven up and down the room for the bidder’; and he 
said:—1f ever I get the chance, IIl hit hard.’ Lincoln asks 
the deputation to reconsider the matter; he leaves them for 
some time; he returns to find they are anxious to have him 
as the President. “I thank you, I accept,” is the great man’s 
quiet response to their affection. And when they leave him, 
he stands silently for some time looking at a map of America, 
then kneels beside his table. What deep religious emotion is 
in that silence of Lincoln! That map is to him a symbol of 
his country; Srl Te asks fol A serve it 
in the days before him. Cie i 

73 Opposition, intrigues, assail Lincoln soon after he is 
elected President. The South is not willing to abolish the 
slave trade. Lincoln is determined to abolish it. The South 
wants to secede. Lincoln will not tolerate this; he is for the 
Union; and he is prepared even for a civil war to maintain 
the Union and aboli e e political associates 
counsel compro1 mn, they would 
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let the South have the slave trade rather than declare civil 
war; but Lincoln stands firm and fearless. ‘The South,” he 
says, “wants the stamp of national approval upon slavery. It 
can’t have it.’ Civil war is declared; Fort Sumter is besiege 
by Anderson who leads the forces against the South. After 
some time, Lincoln receives a message from Anderson to 
the effect that the fort could be held three days at the most 
unless more men and provisions are sent. Lincoln calls his 
Council at this crisis; his comrades advise withdrawal of 
the forces; he does not listen to these counsels of com romise. 
‘We need,’ he says, ‘great courage, great faith’. Not to do 
less than we do is his urgent appeal to the Council. He 
sends reinforcements to Anderson. 

The struggle continues for more than two dark years. 
He thinks il is countrymen dying in the struggle every 
day. This Lincoln has a strong will but a tender heart. ‘Every 
moming, he says, ‘when I wake up and say to myself, a 
hundred or two hundred or a thousand of my countrymen 
will be killed today, I find it is Startling’. The war, he says, 
is an hourly bitterness to him; ‘but,’ he adds, ‘it must be 
endured.......We must act earnestly.” Speaking of it to a lady, 
he says:— “I accepted this war with a sick heart and I’ve a 
heart that is near to breaking every day. I accepted in the 
name of humanity and just and merciful dealing and the 
hope of love and charity on earth.” The war grows every 
day; he grows greater in resolution. He wins the war; the 
South is defeated. ‘I made the promise to myself—and to 
my Maker’, says Lincoln. He calls the Council; he tells them 
they ‘cannot escape history; he points out to them that ‘in 
giving freedom to the slave’ they will ‘assure freedom to 
the free’. He closes on the great note:— ‘We shall nobl 
save or meanly lose the last best hope on earth.’ In 1860 he 
issues the great proclamation which grants emancipation to 
the Negro. The Negro has several disabilities still in America 
the democracies of Europe and the United 
colour-blind; Christ, the Brother of all, has Not yet found a 
place in the councils of our statesmen. But Abraham Lincoln 
did what he could for the Negro; it was a great achievement. 
Is it a wonder the Negroes called him ‘Father Abraham’ 
and looked up to him as their ‘great friend’? The English 
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States are still” 
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“smen,’ he says, ‘even the worst of 


dramatist represents a Negro meeting Lincoln when the 
struggle with the South is over; and Lincoln says to him— 
‘For more than two years, I have thought of you every day. 
¥ have grown a weary man with thinking. But I shall not 
forget. | promise that’. ‘And the Negro says to him:— ‘You 
great, kind friend; I will love you! Yet another says of 
Lincoin:— ‘He is a real white man.’ And this 'real white 
man, this friend of the oppressed, is set upon at the theatre; 
his love for the Negro is counted a crime; he dies, and now, 
as Mr. Drinkwater says, ‘he belongs to the ages’. 

One wishes to know the political creed of such a man. 
When the Civil War is over the question before him and his 
Council is how to punish the rebels. One of them says:— 
‘We are fighting treason; we must meet it with severity.’ 
But Lincoln says,— ‘we will defeat treason; and | will meet 
it with conciliation.’ ‘It is a policy of weakness/ says a 
member of the Council; but Lincoln answers ‘It is a policy 
of faith—it is a policy of compassion.’ There speaks a true 
statesman, a man who knows the psychology of human life. 
There is a young soldier William Scott, twenty years old; he 
had done a heavy march. He had volunteered for double 
guard to relieve a sick friend; he was found asleep at his 
post. His general says he has to be shot! Lincoln wishes to 
spare him; he calls William Scott to himself. The soldier 
relates his story; says he offered to relieve a sick soldier 
who came from his place, and takes from his pocket his 
mother’s photograph. Lincoln asks him if his mother knows 
about his being shot. ‘No,’ says Scott. ‘There, there, my boy, 
Says Lincoln, ‘you are not going to be shot.” The soldier 
cannot believe the good news; he breaks down sobbing; 
Lincoln rises, goes to him and assures him of pardon. : O 
concerning rebels in the Civil War, Lincoln follows a ‘policy 
of faith’. ‘I will have nothing of hanging or shooting these 

m. : 





Great was Lincoln’s passion for lit 
that liberty cannot be realised without fai peo 
With that one faith he saw the events as they came be cre 
him in the great struggle to abolish slavery. He uttered t: a 
faith in memorable words:— ‘With malice toward none, "i ] 
charity for all, it is for us to resolve that this nation, under 


17 





God, shall have a new birth of freedom, and that government 

of the people, by the people, for the people, shall not perish 

from the earth.’ This faith has magnified the world’s free 

nations. Where there is this faith, there is life; and a hopefui~ 
sign of to-day is that this faith in the people, faith in 

ourselves, is beginning to come back to us. Let it grow in 

the hearts of the young, let it grow into a vision of the 

future, into the courage that stands for right, the courage 

that fights and builds and reconciles; let it grow every day; 

and India will be justified of her children. 
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We Need Your Help 
We have received donation from friends for sending 
our introductory free subscriptions. You are requested kindly 
to send us names and addresses of your friends, in India, 
who you think willbe interested in reading the East and West 
Series. We shall send them the Series free for 6 months, 
without any obligation. Kindly send a post card to:— 


The Manager 
East and West Series (Gift Subscriptions Dept.) 
10, Sadhu Vaswani Path, Pune 411 001. India 


—We shall be happy to send to friends in countries 
outside India a sample copy of our journal. 


We > MEP RE <> MES MEME < sh <a <> cade <> ae E 


ATTENTION 
1. In all correspondence, kindly quote your subscriber 
number; it is given on the cover bearing your 
address. 
2. Every change of address must be intimated at least 
a month in advance. 


—The Manager 








STORIES THAT STIR 





I Wouldn’t Be Here 
A poor young man was serving a 
sentence in prison. A priest, a great 
apostle, visited the prison. Grieved on 
seeing a boy among professional 
criminals, he fondly approached him, 
put his hand on his shoulders and with 
a paternal gesture asked him, “My son, 
how is it that you’re here too?” The 
boy was sincerely moved, and with 
tears in his eyes replied in a low voice, 
“Ah, father, I wouldn’t be here if 
someone had only put his hand on my 


shoulder like that.” 


Francis And The Leper 


It is late afternoon on a spring day. Francis of Assisi is 
travelling on a horseback through the beautiful countryside. He 
passes near a leprosarium and the perfume of thousands of flowers 
cannot overcome the horrible stench of death. A man eaten away 

aq by the disease appears and begs him for something. What will 
Francis do? Selfishness cries out: “Ugh! Let’s get away from 


here,” but charity commands : Se eeeeral Francis 
dismounts, walks up to the leper, s his necrotic hand and 
gives him some money. 
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The Price Of Sacrifice 


Legend has it that a painter in far-off times succeeded in, 
giving his pictures such a bright red hue that his works were 
strangely illuminated by a wonderful light. 


Nobody could imitate him, and he did not give his secret to 
anyone; but when he died, a wound was found near his heart, 
which was the source of that wonderful red colour which gave his 
brush the magic that so fascinated everyone. 


The painter of this legend had to give blood from his heart so 
that his work would have appeal. The same thing happens to the 
one who aspires “to be everything for everyone”, because only the 
heart sacrificed with great faith in the power of charity succeeds 
in obtaining that close and total comprehension which brightens 
the lives of all those who feel understood. 


The Power Of Patience 


Miss Legras was collaborator with Saint Vincent de Paul when 
he founded the Sisters of Charity. One day, in the hospital she was 
caring for a Turk whom disease.had made extremely irritable. 
When he felt better, he was able to eat an egg, but being angry 
because he was allowed only one, he flung it in a rage at the 
young lady’s face. She wiped herself off and went to get another 
egg but had no better luck and was, moreover, grossly insulted. 
However, Miss Legras says to him in a sweet and enteating 
manner: “Why do you do that? I love you like a brother.” "But 
who are you? You are not a woman but an angel,” exclaimed the 
Turk. “Who taught you to treat a beast like me in such way?” The 
young girl showed him the crucifix she carried around her n 
“Jesus, my teacher!” When the Turk saw that, he ices ie 
religion that teaches so much virtue must come from God.” 


How To Keep Friends 


There were two merchants in a city who had their shops on 
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the same street, almost across from each other. Since both were 
engaged in the same kind of business, competition ‘turned to 
jealousy and Shortly after they became irreconcilable enemies and 
did as much damage as possible to one another. However, one 

“day, one of them felt guilty and spoke to his Spiritual director 
because he wanted to make up with his competitor but didn’t 
know how. The priest advised him that every time a purchaser 
would come into his store and ask for something he didn’t have, 
to send him to his neighbour’s shop. He did so, and it did not take 
the other merchant long to lear of the behaviour of the one he 
still considered his enemy. He did the same, and they wound up 
being the best of friends, © 


The Optimistic Rabbit 


Once there was a little rabbit who attended a lecture on 
optimism. He came home so enthusiastic about the subject that he 
Sat down in the sun outside his home and waited for good things 
to come to him. 

Pretty soon the sun went down, and the bunny began to shake 
with cold. Moreover, he was hungry. 

“What in the world are you sitting there shaking about, and 
why haven’t you gone out and got you a nice carrot for supper?” 
scolded Mother Rabbit. 

“Im an optimist,” said Little Rabbit sadly. “I believe that 
good will come to me if-I expect it” a 

“It is fine to be an optimist,” said Mother Rabbit. “But you 
cannot just sit and wait for good to come to you. You have to do 
something about it. The carrot is waiting for you. It is warm and 


_ comfortable in our home. Good is always waiting for you, but you 
cannot look for it to just fall in your lap. In other words, you must 


also be a ‘hop-to-it-ist’”. 
fhis 





warm home. 





Laugh Your Way To Health 


Anne: | wish | hadn't improved my handwriting. 
Mary: Why not? 
Anne: Everybody has discovered | can't spell now! 


Teacher, looking over Junior's homework: | don't see how it's possible 
for a single person to make so many mistakes. 
Junior, proudly: It wasn't a single person, miss. Father helped me. 


Mummy, isn't it wrong to strike anyone small than your- self? 

Yes dear! 

Would you mind telling teacher? | don't think she knows it. 

First little boy, in hospital ward. Are you medical or surgical? 

Second little boy: | don’t know. What does that mean? 

First little boy: Were you sick when you came or did they make you 
sick after you got here? 

Teacher: Tell me, Tony, where do we find mangoes? 

Tony: Why, where woman goes, of course. rG 

Doctor handing bottle of pills to a paunchy patient: “You don't eat 
them. Just spill them on the floor three times a day and pick them up one 
at a time.” 


tee 
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HAPPINESS IS HERE, —AND NOW! 
By Henry Thomas Hamblin 


Deep down in every heart is an unquenchable 
desire for happiness. The advanced soul desires 
happiness just as much as the pleasure-seeking 
worldling, the difference between them is simply that 
the former, through knowledge and experience, does 
not search for happiness, knowing that it can never be 
found by direct seeking, but finds it through service 
and love to others and in victory over self; while the 
latter seeks happiness, like a will-o'-the-wisp, in every 
form of pleasure, and finds it not. 

Man is never satisfied with his life: he is for ever 
seeking something that is better. Until he learns 
wisdom, he looks for it in pleasure, in sense 

atification of various kinds, in wealth, luxury and 
possession. The less evolved a man is the more 
convinced he is that happiness can be gained in these 
ways, and the lower are his desires. For instance, those 
who form what is called the under-world of our cities, 
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seek happiness in vice and debauchery. Those, who 
are more evolved, seek pleasure in more refined things, 
hoping to find happiness in intellectual pursuits, 
friendships, and in pure human loves. These more 
evolved types get much more pleasure through the 
senses than do those who are more elemental, but they 
are capable also of greater and more acute suffering. 
They can derive great pleasure frorn a picture gallery, 
whereas a savage would see nothing interesting at all: 
they can also suffer from things which a savage would 
not be capable of feeling. Yet, in spite of this developed 
refinement and ability to derive pleasure from art, 
science, literature, etc., happiness is siill as far off as 
ever. All attemps at finding happiness lead finally to 
‘emptiness’. There is no satisfaction, either in wealth, 
and all that it can command, getting on in life, or in 
fame and power. They allure at first and promise 
happiness but they fail us, and finally are seen to be 
but vanity and vexation of spirit. 

The desire for happiness is good, for it leads us 
through innumerable experiences so that the soul can 
realize, by practical experience, the emptiness of all 
self-seeking, and thus learn wisdom. After running 
the whole gamut of experience, the soul learns at last 
that happiness is not something that can be found by 
seeking it, but is an inward mental state. 

Although work, well done, brings a quiet sense of 
satisfaction, and success in one’s career may also be a 
source of gratification for a short time, yet even these 
cannot satisfy the deep longing of the soul. 

Happiness, however, is to be found in service. Noż- 
if we seek happiness in service, and serve in order to 
be happy, but if we serve others for the sake of serving 
we find the only happiness that will endure and Satisfy. 
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One has only to observe the lives of those who are 
always selfishly seeking and grabbing, who are hard 
in their dealings, and always ‘looking after number 
ope, in order to see how impossible it is for self-seekers 
to be happy. It does not matter whether they acquire 
riches or remain poor—they are equally unhappy. In 
contrast to this, you have only to go out of your way 
to do a kind and perfectly disinterested action and 
experience the glow of sheer happiness that it brings, 
in order to realize that you are dealing with a law of 
life that is as sure and unalterable as the law of 
gravitation. 

There must be a purpose in life, and this must 
have for its object the betterment of the lives of others, 
either few or many. The law of service must be obeyed, 
otherwise there can be no happiness. This may fill 
some readers with dismay, for they may be employed 
in an occupation that apparently does no good to 
anybody. They may feel that if they were engaged in 
some noble enterprise for the uplift of humanity, then 
they could truly serve, but in their present occupation 
this is impossible. To think thus is very natural, yet 
the truth is we can all obey the law of service, and can 
begin now, in our present occupation, no matter what 
it may be. We have only to do our daily work, not as 
a task which must be ‘got through,’ in order to bring 
us a living, or because it is expected of us that we 
should work, but as an offering of love to life and the 
world, in order to come into harmony with the great law of 
service. Our ideas of values with regard to occupations 
Afe altogether erroneous, from the ‘inner wisdom’ point 
of view. The scrubbing of a doorstep, if faithfully done 
in a true spirit of service, is of as much value and real 
importance as the writing of a deathless poem, or dying 
for one’s country. We can never truthfully say that 
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one act of service is of greater value or is more 
important than another. All that the higher law looks 
at is the motive. Therefore, if your motive is right, you 
can be engaged in the humblest and, apparently, mast 
useless occupation, and yet be happy because you 
satisfy the law of service. 

Another road to happiness is the conquest of the 
lower nature, the overcoming of weaknesses, the 
climbing to higher and better things. There is intense 
happiness in realizing daily that old habits are being 
overthrown, weak points in the character built up, and 
an everincreasing state of liberty and freedom entered 
into. Thank God, we do not have to remain as we 
once were, but can progress upwards, indefinitely, for 
there is no limit to our upward climb. 

But there is a state that is far higher than happiness 
and this is JOY. Happiness comes through service and 
overcoming, but joy comes only to one who realizes 
his oneness with his Divine Source. The reality is 
ineffable joy. Behind this world of shadows is the real 
spiritual world of splendour and delight. When the 
soul, after its immense journey through matter, time 
and space, at last finds its way back to its Divine 
Source, it becomes aware of this intense joy, too great 
to be described in words. It not only realizes that the 
reality is joy, and the universe filled, not with groans 
or sighing, but with the sweet, quiet laughter of freed 
souls! It also is filled itself with this ineffable joy. 

What has all this got to do with practical, everyday 
life, it may be asked? Everything, for the one who 
possesses this quiet joy can never be defeated in lifes 
battles. He has something within him that can never 
be quenched and which will lead him from victory to 
victory. 
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AROUND THE CAMPUS 


ASTONISHING FACTS 
The brain accounts for about 3 per cent of body weight, but it uses 


20 per cent of all the oxygen we breathe, 20 per cent of the calories in 


the food we eat and about 15 per cent of the body blood supply. 

$ We grow by about 8 mm every night when asleep, but shrink to 
the former height on the following day. During the day, the cartilage 
discs in the spine are squeezed like sponges by gravity while we sit or 
stand, But at night, when we lie down to sleep, the pressure is relieved 
and the discs swell again. For the same reason, astronauts can be 
temporarily 50 mm (2 inches) taller, after a long space flight. 


% The world’s fastest flying bird is the Peregrine Falcon which can ° 


Swoop ori its prey at speeds of up to 350 km/hr. 


+ 


% The first living creatures to be transported by air were a sheep, à 


cock and a duck. The French Montgdfier brothers— whose hot air balloon 
made the first manned flight in November 1783 — sent the animals from 
Versailles under a balloon in September the same year, to see if they 
would be harmed by the thin air. They survived unharmed except the 
damage to one of the wings of the cock, probably by a kick from the 
sheep. 
e The book Gadby written by Eamest Wright in 1939 is a 50,000- 
word book. It does not contain a single word with an ʻE’ in it. 
SRI SARDAMANI 
Sri Sardamani was remembered on her 141st birthanniversary at a 
meeting held at the St. Mira’s Hall on Jan. 4. t 
Paying a tribute to the great woman-saint of modern India, Dada J. 
=P. Vaswani said:— “Sri Sardamani will continue to be a source of strength 
and inspiration to generations unborn. Her life bears witness to the truth 
that moksha or salvation is as open to ordinary housewives as it is to 
those who renounce the world and dedicate themselves to a ceaseless 


search for God.” PEA ar 
“Sri Sardamani," Dada Vaswani added, “was illiterate but illumined. 
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She was the Sangha-mata, the head of the Ramakrishna Order, for over 
thirty years and did her work with dignity, sweetness and strength. The 
most dominant quality of her life was her motherly love. Rightly is she 
revered by thousands all over the world as the Holy Mother.” s 

SRI KESHAB CHANDRA SEN = 

Sri Keshab Chandra Sen, the founder of the Nav Vidhan Brahmo 
Samaj, was remembered on his 156th birthanniversary at a Youth Meet 
at St. Mira’s Hall on Jan. 8. 

Speaking on the occasion, Dada J. P. Vaswani said:— “Keshab 
Chandra Sen was a Prophet of penetrating vision. In him intellect was 
blended with eloquence and both were penetrated, through and through, 
with a spiritual fire. He was a man of spiritual magnetism. James Martineau 
compared him to Jesus. An American spoke of him as a second Buddha.” 

SWAMI VIVEKANANDA 

Paying a tribute to Swami Vivekananda, Dada J.P. Vaswani said:— 

“Swami Vivekananda was a bridge between the ancient a and the modern. 


Always modem “outlook upon life, he had great reverence for and 







fleep_understz ling o = wisdom. He saw. the place of. 
“tec! gical, 1c and political achievement in programme of national 
regeneration. But-he was Careful int out that all programmes of => 





«Social welfare needed a ogulative Toes nd that is the Atman, the Spirit. 
“inidia’s Tife is rooted im the AT fan. Lhe message of the Ataris mear 
fonter mdia alone but for all nations = =- Te 
SS MAHAVAGNA, CELEBRATIONS 

“Problems and challenges are a mark of life. If, on a particular day, 
you find that you have not had to face a single problem or challenge, you 
will be well advised to consult the obituary columns of the newspaper to 
make sure that your name has not been mentioned therein. In the measure 
in which you face the problems and challenges of life in the Tight spirit, 
in that measure will you unfold the infinite power of the spirit that lie 
locked up within you.” 

Thus observed Dada J.P. Vaswani, addressing a crowded gathering 
on the Sadhu Vaswani Mission Campus, on the evening of Jan. 15. The 
meeting formed part of the programme of the 28th Mahayagna 
(Anniversary) of Sadhu Vaswani. The programme which commenced on 
the 10th concluded on the 17th, the date on which Sadhu Vaswani’ ss 
sacred body was consigned to the flames. < 

Referring to his Master, Dada Vaswani said:— “Sadhu Vaswani was 
so different from many religious men. He was a man of sympathy, more 
than of seclusion. He saw that men worked, toiled and suffered. And the 








 Ognpassion of his heart flowed out to them. He also saw the wealthy ones 
eni 


gled in their riches and possessions, and to them too flowed out the 
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compassion of his heart. Sadhu Vaswani was, essentially, a man of love 
and compassion.” 7 
Dada Vaswani put forward six practical suggestions on how to face 
the challenges of life:— (1) grow in the constant awareness of God's 
„presence; (2) never neglect your daily appointment with God; (2) adopt 
a constructive attitude towards life; (4) what is impossible with man is 
possible with God; (5) develop a healthy sense of humour; (6) help 
others: Yer. Sean a 
a baie. P. Vaswani’s book, “Sadhu Vaswani : the } 
\— Message” was released on the occasion.and was distri 
“<The entire week was observed with great fervour ani 
Programmes included a prabhat pheri which started from the sacred 
samadhi at 5-15 a.m. on the 16th, skits enactd by students of the St. 
Mira's Schools and the College, Deepak Yatra and a number of service 
programmes. 
Dada_J.P. Vaswani left for a 3-day whirlwind tour of Kolhapur, 
Hubli, Dharwad amid Belgaum. 
HUBLI 
_ “Today psychologists have proved that the effects of love and peace 
of mind on the physical.body can-be measured. An unloved infant will 
have retarted bone--growth and-may even die. An infant that receives 
love grows faster. People who meditate have been shown to have developed 
immune systems. Love and peace of mind keep us healthy and help in 
facing the problems of daily life. They provide the courage. we need to 
confront each day and utilise unpleasant experiences as motivators.” 
Thus observed Chief Guest Dada J.P. Vaswani, to a large crowd of 
over 2000 delegates at the XXXV Rotary District Conference held in a 
spacious, tastefully decorated shamiana at the Gokul Gardens, Hubli. 
Inaugurating the 3-day Conference for Peace, Dada Vaswani released 
a white dove and described the Rotary as one of the 25 great movements 
which had sprung up during the last 150 years in different countries of 
the world. Commenting on the theme of the Conference, “Believe in what 
you do, do what you believe in", Dada Vaswani said it was a very excellent 
one if only what you believe in does not violate the moral, ethical and 


spiritual principles of life. mL 
Anas these who were present were Justice E.S. Venkataramaiah, 


7E Retired Chief Justice of India, R. I. Representative, O.P. Sapra, District 
Governor, Dr. P.V. Datti and Past District Governor, Dr. LR. Bhojwani 
from Pune. Dada J.P. Vaswani was Be by wens a turban on him. 
iv ding oration after his speech. 
as ec all the Sindhis had tumed up to listen to Dada. 
At Kolhapur, a beautiful programme was organised at 10 p.m. to calebrate 
the 114th Birthday of Sadhu yeu 









BOOK REVIEWS 


Uncondlilonat 
-LifeDiscovering the 
Power to. Fulfil’ Your 

= Dreams : By Deepak 
Chopra. Pub: Bantam 
Books, 666 Fifth 
Avenue, New York N.Y. 
10103 (U.S.A.) Pp. 277. 
Price: $ 12.00 

This brilliant book presents a vision of medicine as a spiritually 
healing experience. Life is seen as a “miracle of renewal” by the 
author who explores medicine, metaphysics, modern science and 
ancient spiritual wisdom to present a prescription of healing by 
turning inwards. There can be no cure from outside, he insists, the 
liberation from suffering must come from within. With the help of 
dramatic examples and reasoned speculation, he reveals how 
understanding and experience are the two legs with which you can 
walk towards good health. 

A fascinating book which presents a vision of our own unlimited 
Penal As-Becoming: Studies In E 

ing As Becoming: Studies In Early Buddhism.: loti 
Pandit Pub. ‘Intercultural Publications ECEE W. N 
` New Delhi-110005. Rp saa Price i Rs. 300/-. 

The present study investigates the fundamental doctrine of 
the Middle Path preached by the Buddha after the attainment of 
Enlightenment. Soon after his nirvana, there arose many doctrinal 
disputes among his disciples. The book describes in detail the 
evolution of Buddhism over the centuries. 

An in-depth study of Buddhism as a world religion of timeless 
value and significance. 

The Neo-Hindu Concept of Man: In The Light of Sri 
Aurobindo’s Evolutionary Vision : by Amalraj Susai. Pub.: 
Intercultural Publications (P) Ltd., Address as mentioned earlier. 


Pp.272.. Price : Rs. 200/4. 
<z PBaakl2. Fic Scholarly work pivot around the search 


for a common ground where the Oriental Culture and the Western 





Culture meet. The author combines knowledge and experience of 


the teachings of the East with a keen understanding of the West, 
to express the remarkable richness of Sri Aurobindo’s evolutionary 
vision. 
A useful book for those interested in inter-cultural dialogue. 
Theology of Liberation and Ideology Critique: by Thomas 
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f By Dr. (Miss) Gulshan Gidwanl 


as 


Wa 


Kochuthara. Pub.: Intercultural Publications (P) Ltd., address as 
mentioned earlier. Pp. 283. Price : As. 200/- 

The book articulates a new perspective for understanding.God 
and salvation in a world where poverty and injustice are rampant. 
examines the origin and development of liberation theology in 
Latin America, explores the significance of the Concept of liberation 
and makes a study of the method of liberation theology and its 
relation to the method of the ‘critical theory’. In addition, several 
theological issues are discussed differently in order to make religion 
genuinely relevant to the eternal concerns of human liberation. 

A work of great scholarly merit. 

The Anguish of Tibet : Edited by Petra Kelly, Gert Bastian 
and Pat Aiello. Pub.: Parallex Press, P.O. Box 7355, Berkeley, 
CA94707 (USA). Pp. 382. Price: $ 17.00. 

At a time when very little news trickles down from Tibet, the 
* roof of the world’, here is an illuminating book that compiles eye- 
witness accounts by men and women at the forefront of the Tibetan 
movement, inspired by H.H. the Dalai Lama. It throws reveaiing 
light on the attempts of the Chinese Government to destroy the 
people of Tibet, their homes and their culture. It provides a moving 
account of the non-violent struggle which uses Truth as its weapon 
and information as its arsenal to save this holy land. 

It is difficult to read this book without being moved to tears at 
the Anguish of Tibet. 3 

-Himalayan--Passage : by Jeremy Schmidt. Pub.: The 
Mountaineers; 1011 S.W. Klickitat Way, Seattle, Washington 98134 
(USA). Po, 302. Price--§.16.95. AS 

=No other mountain range in the world is held in so much < 
esteem and has such an aura of mystique around it as the 
Himalayas. This book, the winner of the first Barbara Savage 
Memorial Award, narrates the personalised account of two young 
couples’ daring journey across the most rugged mountains on 
earth,— the land of snow and avalanches. The breathtakingly 
beautiful colour photographs are a visual delight and complement 


the text beautifully. a A i 
An experience as exciting and thrilling as any armchair tourist 


can hope for! 



















Mysticism of the Mahabharata: by Swami Jyotirmayananda. 
„Doo: Yoga Resear E 7 tS We Avenue, South 
emi Poa a =olarty and sparkling simplicity, the author 


unveils the profound and philosophical wisdom interwoven into the 
Rearend Poles that form the plot of the Mahabharata and which 
extend to cover the problems of all mankind. It reveals how people 
who are inspired by a sense of righteousness should conduct 


themselves to attain to liberation. 
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A practical and clear-sighted book that will be helpful to anyone 
seeking to understand the wisdom of the great epic. 

es cience of Consciousness : by Brian Arrowsmith. Pub.: 

Vantage Press tie STo=West=s4th Street, New York, N., Y. 


10001 (USA). Èp. 341. Price: $ 19.95. we 
What is Life? What is time? Can the existence of the Soul be 


demonstrated? What is detachment? Is there a peace formula? 
This challenging and inspiring book addresses itself to questions 
such as these, highlighting the relevance of the Ageless teachings 
in modern times. "Detachment is living in the consciousness of the 
soul”. "Service-in-action is the print-out of consciousness.” Profound 
philosophy expressed in a nutshell in quotes such as these, make 
this a highly readable book. i 

Management Thoughts : A Collection : by Pramod Batra 
and Nilay Batra. Pub.: Think Inc., G-42, Nizamuddin West, 
NewDelhi-110013. Pp.315. Price: Rs. 136. 

A gold mine of thought starters in the areas of self management, 
family management, management of ideas etc. It can place in your 
‘think tank’ a profitable store-house of new and valuable ideas- 
quotes that make people stop and listen........ thoughts that can . 
make your ideas come alive ........ the ability to communicate in a 
manner that makes others see and feel exactly as you want them 





The book should be a useful reader for every practising 
manager, and also for anyone who is interested in management. 


imate Memoir: by 
even S 


_~Gandhi; -A-Child's-Eyes : An Inti 
| Narayan Desai. Pp. 62. Price: -00 S teps to 
Global Change : by Guy le Mallac. P: 94. Price: $ 795: == 
x io) S published by Ocean Tree Books, Post Office Box 
1295, Santa Fe, New Mexico 87504 (USA). 

The life of the Mahatma spanned over two-thirds of a century, 
and by the time of his assassination he had established himself as 
the most significant leader India has seen and a staunch upholder 
of the doctrine of non-violence. Gandhi’s Seven Steps to Global 
Change is a book that spells out his remarkably simple principles 
for political and social transformation—principles that are as practical 
today as they were when he gave them. 

Gandhi : Through A Child’s Eyes: An Intimate Memoir, 
points a rare and magnificent portrait at once emphatic, revealing 
and unprejudiced, by a boy who lived with him during the unfoldiresu 
history of India. aks 

his twin set of books will help you emerge with a deeper 
understanding of the Mahatma and his enduring message for global 
peace. 
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Just Out! Just Out! Just Out! Just Out! 
Sadhu Vaswani: 
The Master and His Message 


By J. P. Vaswani 
In this book have been culled a few stories and incidents 
from the utterances and writings of Dada J.P. Vaswani, 
who for several years served the Master and lived in close 
and personal contact with him. 
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This morning, 
myself: — 

“Conditions are always 
good, never bad. We need 
to know how to make good 


AEN 






use of them. The man who 
ee waits for conditions to 


improve, may have to wait till 
eternity!" 





—J. P. Vaswani 
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